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Summary:
Andrew and Ashley have sex in the Hitman's car immediately after throwing their parents' heads into the ocean

Work Text:
“The stars really look nice tonight,” Andrew observed as they continued to drive away.

“Hm, I guess,” Ashley responded, a little tired.

In all honesty, Andrew was just trying to talk about SOMETHING to distract himself from the thoughts he was having. He couldn’t get the vision out of his head: Ashley, lying there next to him, her hair a mess, her breasts exposed for him, that laugh…He was close to edging himself.

“What’cha thinkin’ about?” Ashley asked, startling him a bit.

Andrew took a deep breath. “Just…the vastness of the universe.” It wasn’t a total lie.

Ashley laughed, as if in his face; it made him blush, and she noticed. “Oh come on! ‘The vastness of the universe!’ Yeah right!” She slapped his arm. “What are you really thinking about?”

“It’s just…all those…seemingly little stars in the sky are huge…and so hot that we would burn up if we touched them…a-a-and sometimes we see planets in the sky as well! But only if we really look closely! And there are probably whole galaxies and planets and so much of the universe that we don’t even know about! Heck, there might be life on other planets, but…if they looked back at the Earth, they wouldn’t even see us. To them, we’re just a…a blue ball floating in space. And you and I…” He chuckled. “We’re so fucked up, and things we’ve done are pretty much unforgivable, and let’s pray Jesus forgives us, but the Earth still goes around the sun, and those galaxies aren’t goin’ anywhere, and stars die just like people, and I’m no Christian, but Ashley, when I’m around you, I feel the presence of God.”

Ashley began to blush, too, but she swallowed and hid her feelings. “Psh! Nerd!”

For a few solid minutes, Andrew continued to drive as a smile and a light blush danced across his cheekbones. Ashley continued to look out the window. The stars did look nice, and they looked awfully pretty reflected across the ocean. “When I’m around you, I feel the presence of God.” It continued to echo in her mind. There’s nothing godly about me, she thought. Nothing holy or heavenly or righteous. Is he delusional? She looked over at him for a moment and then back out the window. “Hey, Andy–er–Andrew?”

“Hm?”

“Where exactly are we going?”

“Dunno yet,” he answered, “but I’ll know when I get there.”

Ashley looked down and started to look a little angry. “What did you mean when you said you felt the presence of God around me?”

Eyes focused on the road, Andrew blushed even harder. “I don’t really know how to explain it.”

Ashley took a peak at Andrew’s crotch. It looked more…erect than usual. Impulsively, she reached out and grabbed it, causing him to swerve and get honked at and flipped off by another driver.

“ASHLEY, WHAT THE HELL! YOU CAN’T GRAB MY CROTCH WHILE I’M DRIVING!”

“I COULDN’T HELP IT! IT WAS JUST THERE BEING ALL HARD AND SHIT!”

Andrew took a deep breath. “Please just…control yourself for a few minutes!”

“Hmph!” Ashley looked back out the window. “You first,” she muttered.

Andrew heard her. You first? He thought to himself. Man, if you KNEW how much and how LONG I’ve been controlling the urge to…

“ALRIGHT THAT’S IT!” Andrew yelled before pulling off to the side of the road so aggressively that it scared Ashley.

“A-A-Andy?” she managed to squeak out of her throat before Andrew unbuckled the two of them and wrapped her legs around himself, holding her in his arms, thrusting and leaving a hickey on her neck before kissing her long and hard on the lips. The two of them separated with a string of spit between them. They were panting equally as hard, Ashley with fear and Andrew with lust. After they’d calmed down, Andrew rested his head between his sister’s heaving breasts.

“Oh god!” he exclaimed, still breathing heavily. “Oh god! I’ve never felt so good in my entire life!”

Ashley’s fearful expression sure enough turned into a smug one. “Wanna take this to the back seat?” she asked.

“Fuck yes!” Andrew sighed out before the two of them did just that.

Ashley bit her lip as she began rubbing Andrew’s crotch through his jeans, so turned on that she began to move her own hips in rhythm with her hand. Andrew threw his head back as his breath hitched. “Ashley…” he breathed out.

“Yes?”

“God…” He licked his lips. “I feel like I’m gonna…” He grit his teeth. “Cum in my pants!”

Ashley put her free hand to her lips. “That’s hot,” she said, “and there’s nothing I’d rather do than desecrate the hitman’s car with your cum!”

“Ugh! It’s not much revenge since…hoh! We already killed him!”

“I mean, it’s like having a nice hot piss on his grave, right?”

Speaking of things that were nice and hot, Andrew began gritting his teeth and squirming around under Ashley’s touch. He could feel his cock starting to pulse and twitch, but Ashley showed no mercy and began to jerk him off even harder.

“Just let it out, Andy.” He started to hyperventilate as his hot load poured out of him and onto his boxers and jeans. “That’s it,” she encouraged him. “Keep going. Oh, I’m so proud of you, baby!”

Andrew’s breathing sped up and slowed down and he continued to cum before letting out one last “H–UGH!” as his face flushed and his eyes bulged. After leaning down to take a few last breaths, he finally said, “shit. I don’t exactly have a change of clothes.”

“No, but I have a tongue,” Ashley smirked before licking her lips.

Andrew glared at her. “That’s…not really gonna work,” he said.

“Yeah,” Ashley admitted, “but I still wanna blow you!”

Andrew blushed and slipped his pants and underpants off. “Okay,” he said coyly as he spread his legs for her.

Ashley began crawling on the floor of the car and positioned herself between her brother’s legs. She smirked at him as she rested her elbows on his thighs. “Ready, baby?”

Andrew gulped and nodded.

Ashley began at the base of his cock and stroked her older brother up and down his shaft as incomprehensible moans escaped his lips. She began stroking him harder and faster, lapping up the precum that peaked its way out of the tip.

“Ashley…baby…quit teasing me!” Andrew moaned as he threw his head back, jolting and spasming as Ashley engulfed him with her lips. Little by little, she began to deep throat him, licking and sucking everywhere she could get her mouth on.

“Ashley…baby…” she thought. She was sure she’d never get tired of hearing him say that! Suddenly, as she began to feel him twitch under her, she lifted her mouth up away from him and began smiling innocently at him.

“Ashley, what the hell!” Andrew cried. “I…I need to cum!” He needed it so badly, in fact, that he had tears in his eyes and was sweating.

“Beg for it,” Ashley ordered innocently.

“Huh?”

“I said beg!” Ashley replied more fiercely, gripping his edging cock in her hand, but not daring to jerk him or suck him off until her slave did as he was told.

“Fine! Please!”

“Ah ah ah!” Ashley wagged her finger. “You need to tell me what you want!” She licked her lips and her chest heaved. “Tell me…exactly…what you want me to do to you, Andy.”

Andrew pulled Ashley’s hair and looked her in the eye, and she melted at this. “My Ashley…my sweet…baby…princess Ashley…I want, no…I need…you to suck me off as hard as you fucking can. Let me cum down that sweet, sweet throat of yours! God, I need it so bad!” Still edging with all his might, he thrust his hips up at her as he let out a grunt and bit his lip.

Ashley smirked a little devilish smile and said, “Well…since you asked so nicely.”

And with that, she once again wrapped her lips around Andrew’s cock and sucked his seed up like a vacuum, sucking every last bit up like he was her last meal on death row as he squirmed and gripped the seat under him. He felt like there were fireworks in his head, taking more than a few seconds to let her have her way with him. She even took the time to lap up what was left of the time before.

“How was that, Andy?” Ashley asked.

In response, Andrew pulled her ponytail up to his face. “Sit on my face,” he ordered, the most serious expression across his face.

Ashley smiled warmly at him and chuckled. “You don’t need to ask me twice,” she said.

Andrew began getting his pants and underpants off as Ashley began unfastening her jean shorts. Andrew smirked as he placed his hands on hers. “Allow me,” he said, before removing them himself and then taking off her sweater. He couldn’t help but notice some scars and bruises on her arms. They made him want to cry. “Ashley…” he whispered out.

“Stop being dramatic and keep stripping me!” she ordered.

“Right! Sorry!” he sweated. She turned around as his fingers fumbled with her bra. As he managed to take the thing off, he reached around to the front and began to rub her nipples. He then moved onto the rest of her breasts and nearly massaged all the stress out of them, molding them with his fingers like clay, Ashley, his own little clay figure, to do with as he pleased. The idea thrilled him.

“Just take me already!” Ashley sighed, still wearing her shoes and socks. She squealed as Andrew hoisted her up onto his chest and removed them, thoroughly kissing her feet as he did so. Ashley giggled. “You got a foot fetish or something?” she laughed.

“Maybe,” Andrew responded before removing her other sock and kissing her foot all over.

Ashley blushed. She really couldn’t believe that Andrew truly loved everything…and I mean EVERYTHING…about her. After everything she’d done to him, he still loved her–

She could barely finish her thought when she found herself being dragged from her place on his chest to right onto his hungry lips. He slowly and torturously kissed her labia once…twice…and a third time…before finally inserting his tongue inside her and engulfing her folds into his mouth. “Ohhhhhhh…Andy!” she moaned as she threw back her head and wiggled her hips above him.

Andrew chuckled as began sprinkling kisses all the way from her clit to the back of her vulva, torturing her as much as he possibly could. He then rolled and wiggled his tongue directly onto her clit, then moving on to slowly…slowly…stroking her front wall with his tongue until she came.

“Andy…Andy…what are you doing? Oh…” Her breath hitched, and she could hardly control her spasming body as she shook and hyperventilated. She grabbed his hair and jerked his head around. “Oh god I…I can’t take it!” she cried as she jerked around. “OH GOD, I’M CUMMING ANDY! I’M…I…AUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUGH!”

Andrew held her hips in his hands, as if to say, “I’ve got you. Daddy’s here.”

As Ashley barely began to calm down, she got off Andrew and pulled him down toward her. “Breed me, Andy!” she whined out.

Somehow still hard after everything that had happened, Andrew smirked as he slowly entered her. He started off quick and rough, surprising Ashley, despite the fact that she had seen this in the vision.

“Woah, there!” Andrew’s cock was thrusting so fast, Ashley worried she might fall off! She wrapped her arms and legs around him so she wouldn’t.

“Sorry! It’s just…” Andrew bit down on his lip. “...This is what you do to me, Ashley! My…Ashley!”

“Ah! Andy!”

Andrew closed his eyes and held his sister even closer, burying his head into the crook of her neck, whispering “I love you” over and over until his hot, wet seed spilled forth inside her, his broken voice still whispering “I love you” as he caught his breath. He lay her down on the car seat and just stared deeply into her eyes for what seemed like hours as the two of them caught their breath. As hot as the idea of jizzing all over the hitman’s car was to both of them, neither of them were ready to pull out just yet. Andrew placed his sweaty hand on Ashley’s still shocked face and ran his finger over her cheekbone. He looked out at the stars. It really did feel like someone out there was looking out lovingly at them and allowing them to have each other. Maybe that’s what he meant by the presence of God.